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»H« llo, Bimbl id I. "What'

greed ru ei to i
in.'"

»Aw, '. Mr. < "oleman, I don't
I H -,- [pi Mr. Harkin nol to .*.. irk ai

tops? Didn't I i I by blowin'
.,' dip fri kc ! the human mattn ¦*. I I

-.
' Fa1 Pal ,;: ink that' '' i iker -I
ncef"

I!. :-...'¦ i .i hurt that I apologiz« 1 to Mr. I"«

Bii le, -;." xp« ii «. indy "!m bailo
worked a street. Then I waited.

»You see, I or. jesl tan lin' then- on the orn

hinkin', wh« n I ees you t«

come along. Hull >!' I toi Wal
with 191-4-model loin' hei

I : Mr. 'oleman
1 ¡| -.-. u closer, and I know« il Ju I

v. »ut to open my trap and say
' Welcoi

-, an' I can'l onven

lion. That's how l coi (to i I '¡««n."
»But ere.'" 1

»An wer«! wh ck.
.,. ¡enl mind

There' the dick if the "I in' down *' In

t, you gol nu-: 'di<
m day; bul I suppose I got to luff bai

W-- walk«! with Bimbl tr<
.¦ hi

»Qui it in f<
tryin' to lii in'. Pa

me, Mr. Coleman, bul ain't t; ung j^ci
-.

"Mr. John Henry McCann, Jr., ha ister," :].
in San Antonio now. We're ..11 going

Ni v. Vork ti ¦.'¦ iher from New < Bui «u're :

D'GHT-OI the Engli , or he ain'
Engli h. Bui firsl I wanl to pul m; elf righl

', r fi I here's probably got m« .¦'.-.
' frisk I '. Wi-11

i a busine ; man, first an' all the time. I'n
in awhile. Ju m «w I'n

t's why I i

"Ti- n
" I i.i nul I

Mr. tin- ! kin' him hov
R Mi to Sleep Mother sign <>i

: n' buttermilk
us? DI lo. An

I qui t like, II" ng II"' Vou remci

... IV« 11, II" ing Ho
your question. Hoang Ho is w'at's goin' to pin 'he

H Ho i goin'
noon off at Mr. 1 larkins'

An' 11 11" ; i nut. Gel
"Mr. Bi "youai leai
"I know! l'i leai ter,

ir in .i tunnel, o I 'II lean
nd try 1 U

that Old Mr. Fixil n' Yovj
«/ill opei

will thaw out, an' ie ol
.i knowle Ige of folks

"Go on, P |aek.
We both Bimbl the end

of acigar 1 I up, and pro-
eacher who

Bii ile

"I ¡: ¡«1 he, "an' a curious
t to ki

indersl mple fact thai
..:..!. in whi

. 'in ! oui th<
an' variel best, an' feed

knows that, thin*.
I'm ':.'. guy.

p. W'llK.IU-
An'they're i right.

¦¦ hral dumpin'
inl I. -/«ear's

'¦'¦-.¦',:: »Is, in' shoes,
ttoth nnibals in th« Fiji I ! inds,

en1 oui ¡,« i« an' old at

le the original
¦' till morí

... ...-.

-

I ::;.< .>. te ! while he :

|
-. .'.

¡1
.. that .*.' .»-*

:- Uncle K. '¦ to crab tl

temperan« row."
McCânn -nil wanted to know how he was go«

to do i*. So did I: but n« ither ot us had to aal
I;, bleu »und up, and on going.

/".EXTS," ;: he, "if you wiU glance acn
*J add, is the Fil

ut" i liera, your lamps will be attr '. to a \ oster. I

window of the Ma« fi .' parlor, th
room where un '¦¦ r lock, key, an' glass are kept th

family heir! tin' of four horsehair chain
ehai n't 1 ton witl

glue, ¦' on the mantel
two crayon enlargements of the Mayor an' his firs
arife irorth I r cent but w'ich his Honoi
I.tin' .1 rube, paid twenty-five bones for), three chin

\\ ngton Ci in' the telan ire, Custer'
!. -. '. i Declaration of hide
pendence, a k, pe, tl family Bible, two pho

of Thomson' poema, Volum«
IL of Young's 'Night Thought .' ouple of Aun
Hetty' hand-painted plates, «.ne entitled 'Bananas
the other 'Gla liola ,' an' in the corner a melodeon
N'obod in the Mayor1 fai ilj ever played on it; bul
it' then
"You see the jioster, «lon't you? Wed, in the i iddli

"t il appeal tl the Hon. Jeremiah H

Regan He's1 oke, the loud neis..', th«
star, .' "tin.i, the John B. Gough, the Franc«
Murpl Bryan, the Gem ral ( *, the Te I Ij
R.velt, th« Kaiser Wilhelm, an' the Sousa's banti

gathering tomoi row. That is, h«.
think, he is! But he ain't not while Hoang Ho an

Y« ui Truly retain their h< vigor! Don't you

v. e'vc I Mi< ',um; "bul from
¦::.- hould * this is a fast lay.

fly, Mr. Bimbl«, flit froi ,: ver to flower,
remaining in om no longer than i tie« rj

th« ;. ..' rap ecr« ted in its enter. The
bumblebee, symbol of busii ess, it buzzes
from bloom to bloom intent ctra« ting Nature's

.'..¦¦ froi th« ire the buttern" erlooked. The
il -w.illow-, lark, the wandering gipsy,

.¡!1 »pend the major 1 tence on the
move. But it 1 iwhile e ich
of these itinerant alight. Fortheloveof

for the love of an; I u lo*... ]« it, will you
.,¦¦'-¦.

to ted Mr. Col ! I rig Ho and the
Hon. J« h F undertakers'
conventi inn with the
temperance conference, and in wl the M
parlor I i tl
possible of th« Mighty Har-
kins SI

"S| ok« n like gent ! I'd a kn ..¦
' -¡ n

little lady' ter, light
Imiration in hi "You think I'm

driftin'. I ain't. I'm jui t gettin' es. In
fact, I'\ got l ten!

IX lANG H' wid bring ry fall-
down of the Hon. Jeremiah. With Jen it ftl

way, the meeting of th« totalcrsl is t
..... ,_. 0

the fact that we've kill
pill h
nail« rs. nute tl halt tl 're lost R ult.
The town ol >ki ¦¦.¦ ill be filled trangei
with nothin' I An* the towi

folthe altern in' the hoh
.' on the pari trailin' al with

the vi itors. T me, they'd trail! An' tl
you ;, n' I'm on my way

..:¦ ful. Now do we '"

Jack gi ¦.'¦¦¦¦¦¦ -i.,

Lik« he Three Mu k« U ¦. or T ffy, the Lair I, and
Little Bill k tothebusii enter and
into the first lu Met an did the ordering
while Bin tarted unraveling to me the convei
tional maze into which he 1 ndered. The State
election was al for the first time in it^
hi ¦. v the Prohibition Part) loomed
Anyhow, il held the balance of power. Ezra Bimble

in ¦' tl of E, Bimble,
¦'- M-, ind his job v I isci dil the Hon. Jeremiah
U' gan, who had been.he E as the
champion temperance windjammer of the

"Jei.nii.ih," said the candy but on as McCann

could listen, "i- ridin'fora faU. Hethinl
but there's dicker. Everybody's «..«-.

trouble. Bii Bin bfc is hi-.. In red life J« n

Erie« laret «MidgTapejuio
nda again t the middl I

port '. ; k ui1
Irink. In wet reg*

nd plays 1 ret righl
gay. Geni -, 111 hav« 01 -.ham. I.o

like leather, don't it? An' pipe the pha W«

shire! I was just about to remark th
akin' Jeremiah Regan

perito» lost in a cloud of «empty gla Por 1
. ,., .--. ..,,.; he's -;¦<tttaUhttvacations in K<.
Fact. Since 1900 he*» got his mail there. « II

"Jcrrv likes to talk in »public, I mean. Th i

whore he lets his vanity get asray with him. Ri
lu- ought to be in Sioug PaHf m Um' the red
firm calls claret; bul »along comes ?i.:

meetin' with delegates from »jverywhere, an1 be II
for the grapejuice job of chut speaker. '

niMBLE sailed into Ins lunch. McCannand 1

changed glances. McCann was amused. Pei
tonally I h.n! no intention oi taking part in an ui

kind of rough work, even though it did turn th«
people and money toward Sam Harking' circus. J hai
no right to meddle in local »politics, and was «jure Jacl
shared my distrust of having anything to do with
candy butch's activities, despite the fact that thi
torious str«*ct men h.mt had never been guilty '

any great e tl so tar as we were aware, U

thoughts may have made a telepathic connection gritl
Bimble's; for ouddenly he pusbed back a half-eatei
si.,!. of pig, Carefully wiped his whiskers, and continued

"I don't blame you »gents for not throwin' up youi
hats an' yellin' 'Hoorah! at the thought of mixin' up
with me in this omcry business. Fact is I don't wanl

you to mix. I'll turn this trick single-handed an' alone
You cm take advantage if you wanl to, or you car

1« veil alone. Here's all I suggest, (icii'- Have twen¬

ty thousand dodgers printed gayin' that tb *¦

an' undettalrin' coi fabs for tomorrow 'reoff an' that thi
Mighty Harlans Show'll give the usual two perfora
anees, Then, when I proves to you that your I ink
Ex captured the Hon. Jerry'- goal an' busted the

oppo ition shows, you c'n smear the town with hand¬
bills an' take it easy till you g«-t-, t<> the next town.
Him an' me has b«aen fightin* f'r fifteen years. W
each other lomethin' 'orrible. I. tii he got m

Now I g< . even fi ail tune Take it from
i BimbkV innings.
HP1IAT was the last spe«-i h he delivered to us tl

In the afternoon wi aw him severa] tin
distance, once in intimate conversation with th«
clerk. Whenever we spiel him he won- lu^ thii
whiskers, and scented tremendou Jy bu ty. All thej
work for the Mighty Harking Show had been fini
and there seemed to be nothing for us to do but g

I say "us" nol because McCann wa-1 onn« ted with the
circus in any official capacity; for he wasn't. He was

simply stringing along with the outfit becau i he had
nothing else to occupy his attention, and because he
liked to pal around with Sam and me. Still, he w,,s

ever ready to pitch in and help whenever then a

helping nee le I, and he fell a keenly as «did I the ri
Ions situation we were in.

Jack and I dropped inl fice of the 1 (evening
«rapping «ontest with

ir-publi ¡hi I that he was a prin
of the Wets, tl th ¦.¦;'. I th« Hon. Jeremiah Rej
.ml all his followei trangl«l, and that he 1":..
hankered, and ache :,
bring aboul a return to tl Old Ti
man wa - his own ter and
< k tobt al« withoul faein I penitcntiarj

It was then that I
necessary 1

'. know it. I '

i tocommil
anything up to l 11 run his pn
all night if nee« ny. H« would furnish the boj I

;' the town. 11- '.-

thai Id in Old
one within half an 1 fter 1 aid the wi

P forehand? Why,
woul ! break the type and sit on the stack with a lo
15 ii h hand! So I gave him the copy, a wad of ad-
mi ion tickei for the dehvei nd toi i hin

hear from eleven o'clock the
morning.

By this time it w. s getting along toward night. < ta
k to the hot« I we pa ! the man g

i* wa to light the village street lamps. He w

job.
ikra is one "Í th« «c 'own-; where every evening th«

village .' Ice fives-cent ind pick their
in armchairs lilted against the front of the hotel

WI ¡le they smoke and pick the inhabitants of the town

t, affording a in« on tant panorama
and an easy, incxpei ive, nd diverse cau for gossip
The occupant of one of these hotel .hairs needn't ex«


